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HIP HIP HURRAY TO THE 
VOLUNTEERS AND 
COMMUNITY. 
THIS NEWSLETTER 
IS DEDICATED TO YOU! 


We THANK YOU! On February 13, 2010 
there was a Volunteer Appreciation Dinner 
with 46 in attendance. The meal was 
prepared and served by Miranda Lovegren 


with the help of her husband Kevin. We 
do want to THANK them for such a 
delicious meal. We believe everyone was 
appreciative to be honored in such a 
wonderful way 


Our gratitude goes to all the volunteers 
that have kept the Hall open and clean 
and have kept the Park groomed and 
ready for events. 


Expressing our ‘Thanks’ seems like such a 
small word to our MEMBERSHIP and to 
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those that DONATE, but it comes from the 
heart. Everyone has been fantastic! 


There were some very successful money 
raising projects from Feb.'09'- Feb.'10". 
These include the Golf Tournament, 
Cookbook, 2010 Calendars, Barbeque for 
Store Opening, DVD's, Journey Back by 
Barbara Hegne, Holiday Bazaar, Quilt 
raffle, Dinners, Breakfast and more 


The Hall was used for six weddings, two 
memorials, two birthday celebrations, two 
family reunions, and a medieval harvest 
festival and others. We had 546 visitors 
to the Hall and 1,390 visitors to the Lost 
Creek Covered Bridge. As you can see 
the community has pulled together. All 
have worked very hard in keeping 
everything running smoothly. 
THANK YOU! 
By Marilyn Maloney 


THANK YOU: 


to those that sent in stories. The couple 
we are highlighting in this issue is 
LOYD AND FAYE GEORGE 


Next newsletter in June we would like to 
highlight Arthur and Ozie Burrell, so please 
send in your stories. 


KK OK OK OK OK KOR OR OK ok ok ok RK OK KK kok kK ok ok OK ok 
MEMORIES OF MY PARENTS, 
LOYD AND FAYE GEORGE 
MY TEEN YEARS IN LAKE CREEK 


by Dorothy(George)Christensen 


My parents, Loyd and Faye George, were both 
born in Nebraska. On their honeymoon, with 
another couple, they traveled to Southern 
California in a Model T Ford. My dad worked for 
a large nursery, did carpenter work, and later 
became a self taught landscaper. 

In 1943, during WW2, we moved to Oregon 
bringing my dad's carpenter tools and pulling a 
little trailer with two young heifers we had 
raised. The moving van caught fire on the trip 
north, so we were left with the few clothes we 
had with us, the heifers and my dads tools. We 
rented a little house from Chas. Humphrey on 
Reese Creek while we found a place we wanted 
to buy. I attended the Reese Creek School for a 
month or six weeks. 

The folks bought the Russ Moore place on 
South Fork of Little Butte Creek from a couple 
by the names of Roy and Minnie Green. Along 
with the place came a few cows and an old 
horse named Babe, which I had to learn to ride 
so I could go to the Lost Creek School. 

My brother Bill (Loyd William) stayed in 
Pasadena attending Jr. College. He came to 
Oregon just before his 18th birthday when he 
was old enough to join the Navy. He didn't live 
in Lake Creek very long. After the navy he 
attended S.O.C. in Ashland. There he met his 
landlady's niece and they married. Jean had 
farming experience and Bill was a veteran, so 
they were eligible for a homestead in Tulelake, 
California. While on their farm he attended 
0.1.T. in Klamath Falls. They moved to 

Washington where he worked at Boeing as an 


electrical engineer in developmental research 
and retired from there. Bill passed away in the 
spring of 2005 after a prolonged bout with 
cancer. He and Jean had 2 children and 2 
grandchildren. 

Since I had never ridden a horse, Chan and 
Salley Stokes took it upon themselves to teach 
me how. On the way to school the third day the 
other kids decided to take a shortcut. I 
managed to duck the first tree limb, but since I 
was hanging on to the saddle horn so tight, I 
couldn't duck the second limb. The next thing I 
knew Chan was asking me if I was OK. 

Needless to say, I stayed on the road after that. 
Babe knew I didn't know much about horses and 
pulled many a shenanigan on me after that. 

Attending a one room school was a new 
experience for me. There were 8 of us, and 
being in the 7th grade I was the oldest. Chan 
and Salley Stokes, Jean Householder, Jean and 
Keith Lilly, Rolland and Artie Pech made up the 
student body for Ella Tyrrell to teach. We 
attended school there 'til spring, when the 
school district consolidated with the Eagle Point 
District. The Stokes’ kids and I spent about 2 
hours each way on the school bus. On the way 
home the bus driver would let any of us who 
wanted to off at the fork of the road. We would 
walk up to the Lake Creek Store while the bus 
went up North Fork. One time Ralph Wyant and 
I spent a nickel and bought a dill pickle out of 
the barrel and shared it. The others teased us 
and said it meant we were in love! This was 
hardly the case, but it did taste good. One year 
when Arthur Burrell was driving the school bus 
we had a flood. The water was over the road 
beyond the Burrells place (now Bandy's) and 
over the bridge to the Millards place (now Susan 
Shoemakers). We all spent the night with 
Arthur and Ozie Burrell. I don't remember how 
many of us there were, probably 6 or 8, but 
somehow Ozie found places for all of us to sleep 
and plenty to feed us. 


A little side note: After I was married, when 
we would visit my parents, we would ALWAYS 
stop to see Arthur and Ozie Burrell so Ozie could 
pamper my husband with coffee and whatever 
else she had to offer. 

I have many fond memories of those years. 
The folks would take the '28 Model A pickup, 
and pick up passengers along the way for 


Sunday School at the Lake Creek Community 
Hall (where I played the old pump organ). And 
sometimes we went caroling. There were many 
times we would get together and just play 
music, also. The Pech kids with their 
accordions, and Betty Lou Walch and I with our 
saxophones. There were the evenings at 
someones house where we played games, made 
popcorn or popcorn balls, and made and pulled 
taffy. Then there were the times when 
neighbors would get together to help each other 
putting up hay, etc. If we didn't have to help, 
we had fun playing. 

Then of course there was the Grange related 
activities. One time my dad had shot a 'coon, 
mom skinned it and cooked it, took it to a 
potluck and passed it off as rabbit--that is until 
Eunice Pech found the tail on the platter! 

We had a very mismatched team of horses 
before we acquired a tractor. One tall and 
skinny, with a very prominent back bone, and 
one short and fat. Doris (Hickson) Grosch would 
come from Eagle Point and wanted to ride 
horses. Of course she had to have the short, fat 
one with the saddle. Do I need to describe how 
old Brownie's backbone affected my body? 

My dad loved his flowers, always nurturing 
something new. Mom used to say that one 
thing that attracted her to him was that he 
always had a nice yard and lots of flowers at his 
parents home. 

Since we lived in 'open Range’, we would turn 
the cows out after the morning milking. More 
then once my dad would go up the hill to find 
the cows at night and not be able to find them 
but he would come home with a handful of wild 
flowers. 


I graduated from Eagle Point in 1949 and left | 


home to go to Nursing School at Good 
Samaritan Hospital in Portland. I graduated 
from there in 1952 and married a former 
patient, Ervin Christensen. Now, 57 years later, 
we have 3 children, three living grandchildren 
and 4 great grandchildren. We are now 
snowbirds, having sold our property in Hillsboro, 
OR. We now have a home in Yuma, AZ. anda 
small motor home, so we can go North when it 
gets too hot here. 

The folks sold the "farm" in 1958 (except for 
20 acres) to Robert and Camille Gilkey. They 
bought a house in Medford and lived there while 
building a double wide garage on the 20 acres. 


The garage was finished nicely on the inside, so 
they could live in it while building a new house. 
When they sold the Medford house they moved 
into the new house on Jan. of 1970 and lived in 
it until 1977. After selling it to Ralph Wehinger, 
they moved to Jacksonville to a mobile home 
park. All the time they were working on the 
house daddy was also helping with the planning 
and construction of the Brownsboro Church. 

The folks lived in the mobile home until mom 
passed away in 1985, at the age of 88. Daddy 
managed by himself until 1986 when we had to 
move him to Hillsboro, OR to live with us. It 
became apparent that we couldn't leave him 
home alone while I was at work, so we moved 
him first to a nice foster home and then 
eventually to the nursing home where I worked. 
He passed away in his sleep in 1995 at the age 
of 87. 

Beginning life together on their honeymoon. 


June 29, 1924-1974 . 50th Wedding Anniversary 
at the Brownsboro Community Church. 


"AN INFLUENCE FOR A LIFETIME" 
By Hazel (Millard) Siebrecht 


I lived in Lake Creek from 1947 to 1955 when I 
graduated from Eagle Point High School. I am 
the fourth of the fourteen children born to Arlin 
and Garrel Millard. Many of my favorite 
memories center around our neighbor who lived 
a few miles up the road. Faye George was a 
Christian lady who lived her faith on a daily 
basis. She and her husband Loyd had two 
children, Loyd, Jr. and Dorothy. They were older 
than I by a few years and already gone from 
home when I began visiting as an adolescent in 
the late 1940s or early 50s. 


On Sunday mornings, the Methodist church held 
services at the Lake Creek Community Hall, now 
Pioneer Hall, coming out from Medford. Mrs. 
George would stop at the end of our driveway in 
her old Chevy pickup and collect whichever of us 
kids wanted to go to church service. Frequently 
Mr. George came, then we rode in the back with 
dust flying behind us and our hair and skirts 
blowing in the wind or, in the winter, sitting on 
someone's lap in the front seat of the pickup. 


I don't recall much of the preaching hour but I 
remember Sunday School. Mrs. George taught 
my sister Bonnie, a neighbor, Maxine (Walch) 
Peile, and me. We memorized Bible verses and 
the books of the bible. One Christmas, I 


memorized the Christmas story from the book of 


Luke. After correctly reciting these for the 


congregation, we earned treasured rewards; one 


time a bookmark depicting a bookshelf holding 
the books of the Bible and another time a cedar 
wall plaque quoting Romans 8:28. I still have 
the plaque but recently lost the bookmark. 


Mrs. George influenced more than my spiritual 
life, she taught me other skills. It was an 
adventure for one, or more, of my sisters and 
me to walk the few miles to her house, always 


unannounced but always welcomed with a smile. 


We never came at an inconvenient time for 
her...so far as we ever knew. She made 
delicious potato soup and I never fix it without 
thinking of her. She taught me to sweep a floor 
properly, slow and easy to keep the dust from 
flying rather than with all the fervor of killing 
snakes, as I did the rough wood floors at home. 
Not having fourteen children, her house was 


always neat and clean, something I greatly 
admired and strived to imitate at home. 


In 1955, when I had graduated and was ready 
to try my wings, Mrs. George, who knew the 
manager, Doris (Hickson) Grosch now of Eagle 
Point, used her influence to help me get a job at 
F. W. Woolworth in Medford. She provided new 
and used household items for my apartment as 
well as plenty of encouragement. Both of us 
being naive to ‘big city' ways, she helped me 
move into the cheapest apartment available, into © 
what turned out to be, at that time, Medford's 
equivalent to skid row! I didn't stay there long. 


Years later, the George's moved to a mobile 
home park in Jacksonville where I would take 
my children to visit. She would come to the door 
with the same beautiful, welcoming smile, 
remembered from my childhood, lighting up her 
face. What a blessing she was. She was an 
inspiration, teaching me, by example, good 
morals, how to be a good neighbor and that 
simple friendship is one of the best gifts of all, 
no matter the age difference. I wish every 
teenager had a Mrs. George in their life. 
= — 


(left)Hazel (Millard) Siebrecht, Maxine (Walch) 
Peile, Mrs. Faye George and Bonnie (Millard) 
Nutter 


NEIGHBORS AND FRIENDS 


By Marilyn Maloney 


We first moved to Lake Creek in 1958, into a 
little house that was in the park, near the Pioneer 
Hall. At that time, my parents Rollie and Lillian 
Davis owned the Lake Creek Store. Later that year 
we moved to the Stanley ranch and Elmer was 
their ranch hand. 


In 1963 we moved back to Lake Creek, to 
house-sit for the Gilkeys (while they did volunteer 
work with the Peace Corps.). Elmer had a job at 
Cascade Ranches at the time, so it worked out 
well. Our neighbors were the Georges and Stokes. 
At that time, the road ran near the front fence, 
not on the hill like it does now. It was changed 
after the flood of 1964 when the road washed out 
between the Stokes and Gilkey property. In fact, 
we were thinking the Gilkey house was going to 
get flooded. Elmer went up the creek and felled a 
tree, and that diverted the water away from the 
house. Well, that is not what I was really going to 
talk about. I wanted to tell a few memories I have 
of the Georges. 


Elmer and I have three children. Leroy 'Lee' who 
was at school at the time of this incident. Connie 
who was 6 years of age and Bruce who was 1 
year old. Iam thinking I was busy washing the 
clothes and hanging them out to dry. Bruce was 
probably taking a nap and Connie, I thought was 
in her room playing with her dolls. The phone 
rang, and on the other end was Mrs. George. She 
said, "Connie is down here. Did you know she was 
coming down to visit?" 


Oh my shock and horror! Well, she was safe, so 
that was the important thing. So we made a plan 
that Connie had to have a note, for the next time 
she went down to visit alone, if there was a next 
time. 


I have thought about it, and the only way I can 
think that Connie knew the way to their house 
was we had all walked there many times together. 
So she knew how to get there, and of course 
loved the Georges, as did everyone who met 
them. 


I also think this is why Lee loves black licorice. 
Every time we went to visit, Mr. George would 
share his black licorice with the children. 


We moved to our own property in 1975, into a 
trailer first before building our current house. Mr. 
George shared his plants and flowers with me 
from his yard. I wish I could remember the names 
of them, they still come up every year. But he 
used to make fun of me because I planted 
everything in rows and he said it looked like the 
flowers were little soldiers standing at attention. I 
will never forget him telling me that. 


We also worked with Mr. George when he was 
organizing the construction of the Brownsboro 
Church. After the sanctuary was completed 
around 1970, the pastor, Ed Graham, thought it 
was time to build some classrooms on the back 
half. The board voted and decided that there was 
not enough money to start this project, but Ed felt 
the Lord was leading to continual the building 
project. Pastor Graham called Elmer and asked 
him to bring down a piece of equipment to start 
digging the foundation (Ron Anderson loaned the 
equipment for this job). Elmer was in the process 
of leveling the ground, when Mr. George drove by 
and saw what was happening. He called all the 
board members and said we need to get down to 
the church, because they are building without us. 
Mr. George was a wonderful carpenter and could 
organize people well for the jobs that needed to 
be done, up to his high standards. 


I have been told that he built Leland Charley's 
house and that is why it has withstood so many 
floods. (located on Hwy. 140). Of course he also 
built his own house on South Fork Little Butte. 


Note: Connie's memory of going to the George's 
alone, is that she asked me, and I said NO. But 
she went anyway. She said she crawled over the 
corrals and went straight through the pasture. 
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Loyd George was an excellent carpenter and spent 
many hours at the Community Hall putting up the 
inside walls and helping build the long benches 
that were used in the building. The Georges were 


a real asset to the community. 
Thoughts by Don and Deloirs Grissom 


CHARLI£’S BIRTEDHY 


By Diane Seitz 
A surprise birthday celebration honoring Charlie 
Stanley's 86th year was held at the Pioneer Hall 
on January 23". Carl Ricci of Lake Creek 
organized the event. Neighbors, friends and 
family members filled the hall for a potluck 
dinner and birthday cake. As Carl ushered 
Charlie into the hall the chorus of attendees 
broke into the “Happy Birthday” song. 


Charlie was born in Butte Falls on January 15, 
1924. He attended the Little Butte Grade School 
off of Highway 140 near what is now the Perry 
driveway. He remembers it as a one-room 
school and Flossie Murray was his first teacher. 
In the 4" grade there were only four students in 
the school and all were 4"" graders — Charlie, 
Mert Bradshaw, Janet and Gwen Charley. 


One day Charlie and Mert, now 4th graders and 
walking to school, cornered a skunk in a culvert. 
They arrived at school late and the teacher 
made them remove their coats. That still didn’t 
help with the potent skunk smell so they were 
sent home. 


Charlie attended high school in Eagle Point. The 
school had a baseball team that could beat all 
the other schools in the valley. Charlie played 
first base. There were only two baseballs, one 
for a game and one for practice. If the ball was 
lost in the weeds the game was stopped and 
everyone searched for the ball. If the practice 
ball split at the seams someone sewed it back 
together. 


Charlie graduated from high school on May 28, 
1942 and was inducted in the U.S. Army on June 
1“. He was sent to Fort Lewis, WA and then to 
Camp Roberts at Fort Benning, GA for basic 
training. He served in the 1* Division, landing 
on Omaha Beach on D-Day for the invasion of 
Normandy. In addition to France his unit fought 
in Germany and Belgium. 


When WWII ended in Europe Charlie signed up 
for another hitch. He says he “wanted to see 
Europe when it wasn’t being shot up.” He was 


discharged in 1947 and returned home to Lake 
Creek. 


Charlie was a rancher for the next 50 plus years. 
He often ran a thousand head of cattle on 
federal range from Brownsboro to the Klamath 
Valley to the east and to Prospect on the north, 
on horseback with one dog to help. Charlie is 
well known as an expert on cattle and horses 
and continues to be called up for advice from 
calving to disease problems. His only regret 
today is that a bad back prevents him from 
getting on a horse. 


Charlie thanks everyone who attended his 
birthday party and brought cards and gifts. 
People came from Modoc Point, Lakeview, 
Chiloquin, Medford, Central Point, and Butte 
Falls. It was a memorable evening. 


COOKBOOKS 
AVAILABLE 


If you were unable to buy a cookbook at 
Christmas time, we ordered some more. If you 
have a birthday, wedding, or anniversary gift to 
purchase, these would be wondertul gifts for 
those occasions. Maybe you would just like one 
for the history of houses in the area. They will 
be available in April, 2010 at the same price of 
$12.00 each. 


We still have "The Journey Back" by Barbara 
Hegne for sale at $15.95 each. Check out the 
items we have for sale in our glass case. You 
will be surprised; honey stirs, spinning tops, 
jams, Dvd's etc. We still have four 2010 
Calendars on barns. We also have back issues 
of our newsletters for 50 cents each. 

mjm 
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NEW DISPLHYS 


We were given Turpin family pictures from 
their great-grandson Richard Hall. The Turpins 
homesteaded in the area, up South Fork Little 
Butte around 1869. After they sold to Henry 
Pech they moved up Gardener Road and lived 
by the weigh station on Hwy. 140, later moving 
to Central Point. 

Jack Pech gave the Pioneer Halla picture of 
his great grandparents, the Henry Pech's. 
Thanks to both these men for their donation. 

The swing board has a couple new displayes. 


Please come by and check out the new projects. 


There are a few projects ongoing, such as the 
census, homestead, and family genealogy. 
Check out the albums, you might find 
information on your family. If not, give me a 
name and I will try finding some information for 
you. 

mjm 
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Contact the LCHS with any questions that you 
might have: 541.826.1513 or e-mail 


lakecreekhistoricalsociety@hotmail.com 


QUILT RAFFLE WINNER 


At the Community Christmas dinner in Dec. the 
ticket was drawn for the quilt raffle. Darlene 
McCulloch was the winner. When she was called 
and told she won, she was very shocked. She 
said she had never won anything in her life. She 
stated that her mother was very lucky winning 
items, but not her. She was so very happy and 
very appreciative. Congratulations Darlene! 
che Rapes eee x « 


PARK BENCHES 


Perhaps you noticed in Mr. George's story that 
he helped build benches, which were used in the 
Pioneer Hall when they had church services. 
The benches have been stored by a neighbor 
and if anyone is interested, they need to be torn 
apart and the boards salvaged. The boards are 
in pretty good condition and could be used in 
new benches. If anyone is interested in building 
some new benches for the park, this would be a 
very rewarding project and history would be 
saved. These benches were probably built in 
the 1940's. mim 
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APPRECIATION 


We wish to thank those that have sent us either 
an e-mail or a note of appreciation for the work 
we have been doing at the hall, as well as the 
newsletters. It gives us encouragement to keep 
on working the best we know how. Also wish to 
thank those that helped with stories in this 
newsletter it was greatly appreciated!! We 
could not do it without everyone's help! 

mjm 
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PIONEER HALL OPEN 
WEDNESDAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAYS 


10 AM - 3 PM 


TRUDY DAY 


Trudy Day passed away on the morning of 
January 2, 2010, in her home in Medford, OR. 
Trudy was born in Rosenhiem, Germany on May 
14, 1938 and moved to Oregon in 1970. She 
will always be remembered as a devoted wife, 
loving mother, and a dear friend. 

She is survived by her husband of 38 years, 
Brian Day; her sons, Jim and Steve; daughters, 
Tresa and Christina; and four grandchildren. 

A funeral service was held on January 8, 2010, 
at Conger Morris Funeral Home. The VA 
National Cemetery in Eagle Point was her final 
resting place. 
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A Mother Gone 


Poem from her funeral handout. 


Gone is a mother loved by all, 
Her soul is now at rest. 
She'll sleep in peace, her work is done. 
A mother's workethe best. 
She'll know the joy of perfect rest 
In heaven up above, 
Where she may dwell contentedly. 
Our hearts may grieve that she must lie 
Beneath the sacred sod, 
And yet we know she lives in peace 
Within the house of God. 


THANK YOU TRUDY DAY! 


The LCHS has a beautiful milk can, which was 
donated by Trudy Day. Lois Stanley gave her 
the can many years back. 

Trudy painted the can black with beautiful 
sunflowers. She placed a bouquet of flowers in 
the top and the Pioneer Hall now has this lovely 
item on display, because of her generosity. 

mjm 
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MEMORIES OF TRUDY DAY 


By Lois Stanley 


Remembering Trudy is with heartfelt joy to have 
known a person with such dedication, generosity 
and sincere love for her work, her patrons, and 
mostly, her family. I first met Trudy when her 
beauty shop was in the A-Frame on Crater Lake 
Hwy. near White City. I followed her to her 
shop on East Main Street in Medford. When it 
was your appointment time, she gave her all to 
make you look your best. Her time with you 
always showed her concern for you, your family 
and other community events. Her shop was 
always decorated for the season. Many of her 
patrons favored her with flowers from their yard 
adding to the warm atmosphere of her shop. 
One of the most special occasions was 
Valentine’s Day when Brian always remembered 
her with a very large bouquet of red roses. It 
was totally refreshing to spend time with Trudy. 
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MEMORIES 


by Don and Deloris Grissom 


We met Trudy for the first time at she and 
Brian's wedding reception at Ed's Oasis. She 
had fixed the most elaborate meal and it was all 
SO delicious. Whenever we met Trudy she was 


always friendly and gracious. We thought highly 
of her. 
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ere Ae nes Donkeys 
Banjo Bill 
Blacksmith & 
aay Quilters 
arket & 
Carriage Rides Antique 
Tractors 


402 MN. ROWAL AVS., BAG POM 
Food & Wine Tasting - Crafters! 


Dutch Oven Cooking & 
NES eels EXniDUs 


May 8th 9am - 5pm 
Old Fashion Family Fun! 


For more information call 826-3531 www.buttecreekmill.com 


In Memory of 
Joyce E. Thompson 
12/30/1918-11/ 23/2009 


On November 23, 2009, Joyce was eternally 
reunited with her husband, John. She was born 
Joyce Evelyn Colson on December 30, 1918 and 
grew up on a farm in Brookston, Minnesota. She 
graduated from college and became a school 
teacher. 


Joyce met her future husband, John Thompson 

who was on leave from the Pacific Theater, on a 
train headed to be stationed in San Francisco as 
a Navy Wave. John and Joyce were married on 
August 30, 1945 in San Francisco, California. 


After the war they settled in Los Angeles, 
California where all three children David, Linda 
and Susie, were born. The family moved to 
Santa Barbara in 1956, where John worked in the 
Aerospace Industry. While the children went to 
school, Joyce worked at the elementary school as 
a kindergarten teacher. 


After retirement from Aerospace, John and Joyce 
ran a snack stand at Hendry's Beach. When 
business slowed down in the winter, John and 
Joyce would pack up their camper, arrive in 
Oregon and stay with David and his family for 
about a month. After 10 successful years at the 
snack stand they retired again and took to 
traveling. During the summers, they would find 
their way to Lake Creek to visit. 


After John passed, Joyce would come to Lake 
Creek each and every summer. Whether it was 
volleyball, barbeques, Fourth of July parades, 
canning the summer's bounty, visiting with 
neighbors, boating on the Rogue, taking drives 
through the beautiful Oregon country sides, or 
sitting in the swing watching the wildlife, Joyce 
always loved coming to Lake Creek. We were so 
lucky to have her in our fives. 


She was very active in her church. She helped 
make Braille books, worked and fed the homeless 
at the Santa Barbara Transition House, and 
delivered Meals on Wheels until she could no 
longer drive. On Sundays after church, you could 
fine her and her friends at the Goleta IHOP 
having Sunday Brunch. 


Joyce left us the same way she lived her life. In 
her heart and mind she was a young 
adventurous woman. At the Open House to 
celebrate Joyce's life, Pastor Jim Schmidt likened 
her to a ROSE: 


R_ was for the remembrances we all have of her life. 


O was for ouch. It hurts at having lost such a wonderful 
mother, grandmother, grandmother and friend. 


S was for the Savior that she resides with now. 


E was for Eternally greatful we had her in our lives. 


Also he read this poem that really shows how 
Joyce lived her life: 


You can shed tears that she 1s gone 
or you can smile that she has lived 


You can close your eyes and pray that 
she will come back or you can open your 
eyes and see all that she has left 


Your heart can be empty because you can't 
see her or you can be full of the love she 
shared 


You can turn your back on tomorrow and 
live yesterday or you can be happy for 
tomorrow because of her yesterday 


You can remember only that she is gone or 
you can cherish her memory and do what she 
would want; live, love, laugh and go on. 

By Julie Thompson 
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January Community Dinner 


On January 21, 2010, Larry Mullaly, published Railroad Historian, spoke to a group of 25 about 
"How the Railroads Came to the Rogue Valley". His Power Point presentation included historical pictures 
chronicling the different stages of the railways' progress from the north and south to the Rogue Valley. 
For many years the railway stopped at Roseburg to the north and Sacramento to the south because no 
one wanted to venture through the mountains. After many attempts to connect through the Siskiyou 
Mountains, tunnels were blasted to complete the railway. The presentation was very informative and 
enjoyed by everyone. 

By Julie Thompson 
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MARCH COMMUNITY DINNER 


March 23, 2010 will be our next speaker dinner. The potluck dinner will start at 5:30 p.m. Diane 
Seitz will be furnishing the main course of BBQ Beef. Please bring a side dish of a salad or dessert. 
Beverages will be furnished. 

The guest speaker will be Leroy F. Moore. Leroy is a friend of Bill and Maxine Jackson, who asked him 
to give a persentation on the Oregon State Gemstone. The gemstone is called Sunstone. It is a rare 
and beautiful stone designated as the Oregon State Gemstone in 1987. Found only in Oregon the noted 
7 square mile area is located about 20 miles east of the Hart Mountain National Antelope Refuge, 25 
miles from the town of Plush, Oregon. 

Oregon Sunstones are comprised of the mineral feldspar which mixed with copper during the volcanic 
action that brought the material to the surface. Of the colored varieties, pink schiller is the most 
common, red is next in rarity, green and multicolored stones are rare, with blue green being the rarest. 
With a mohs scale hardness of 6-7 it is an excellent gemstone for jewelry. 

Leroy has been retired for 25 years and following his passion of mining and faceting these beautiful 
stones. His collection was on display in the State Capitol in Salem, Oregon for an extended time. 

His program will consist of a 30 minute film about mining and faceting the Sunstone. Also he will 
have a small "show and tell" display of mined rough and cut stones. This will be followed by a question 


and answer period. By Bill Jackson 
2K OOK OK ok Kk kK ok Ok OK OK OK KK OK OK KOK OK KK KK OK OK OK KOK KOK OK KK OK KK KK KK KK KK KK KK OK KK KK 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM 


{ ] Family--------- $25.00 NAME 

[ J] Individual------ 10.00 ADDRESS 

{ ] Memorial------ 100.00* CITY. STATE 

[ ] Lifemember---500.00 PHONE(DAY) (EVENING) 
[ ] Donation of E-MAIL ADDRESS 

*Memorial is a new category. Please check the membership category at left, and 
We have a memorial board. mail this form with your check to: 

You select the name(s) and date(s) 

that you want engraved on a Lake Creek Historical Society 

1" x 2 1/2" brass plate. 1739 So. Fork Little Butte Cr. Rd. 
-three lines per plate. Includes a Eagle Point, OR 97524 


one year membership. 


GOLF TOURNAMENT 


July 24, 2010 is the date set aside for our 2nd Annual Golf 

Tournament. It will be held at Stone Ridge Golf Course. Bob 

Moore and Rex West are again organizing this event. We are already 
starting to seek donations and hole sponsors for this years tournament. The tournament will 
not only consist of prizes for the overall winners in the over 50 class, under 50 class, and 
women's class, but also a putting, longest drive, and closest to the hole contest will be going 
on throughout the day. At the end of play, everyone will again be treated to a fantastic 
luncheon. During the luncheon, raffle tickets will be drawn for the outstanding items donated 
by the many merchants across Oregon. Need more information contact Bob, Rex or the 
Pioneer Hall 541-826-1513. 


By Julie Thompson 


20th. Anniversary/Lake Creek Reunion 


The Lake Creek Historical Society turns 20 years old this year. We are in the planning stages 
for this event. We are thinking of having a catered BBQ in the Park, music, and some kind of 
commemorative items. What would you like to see us do to mark this anniversary?? 

Do you have any old family pictures or items that you would like to display for this year? 


Please call 541-826-1513 or send us an e-mail at lakecreekhistoricalsociety@hotmail.com. 


We would like to know your ideas as soon as possible. By Julie Thompson 


Lake Creek Historical Society 
1739 South Fork Little Butte Creek Rd. 
Eagle Point, OR 97524 
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